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the edge of the plateau, going towards the north.   Herbert
accompanied him.
The night was beautiful and still, the darkness was not
yet deep. Cyrus Harding and the boy walked near each
other, without speaking. In some places the plateau
opened before them, and they passed without hindrance.
In others, obstructed by rocks, there was only a narrow
path, in which two persons could not walk abreast. After
a walk of twenty minutes, Cyrus Harding and Herbert
were obliged to stop. From this point the slope of the
two cones became one. No shoulder here separated the
two parts of the mountain. The slope, being inclined
almost seventy degrees, the path became impracticable.
But if the engineer and the boy were obliged to give up
thoughts of following a circular direction, in return an
opportunity was given for ascending the cone.
In fact, before them opened a deep hollow. It was the
rugged mouth of the crater, by which the eruptive liquid
matter had escaped at the periods when the volcano was still
in activity. Hardened lava and crusted scoria formed a
sorfc of natural staircase of large steps, which would greatly
facilitate the ascent to the summit of the mountain.
Harding took all this in at a glance, and without hesi-
tating, followed by the lad, he entered the enormous chasm
in the midst of an increasing obscurity.
There was still a height of a thousand feet to overcome